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CHAPTER 1.

Tha Wrecking Bess,

News of the wreek at Hmoky Croci

reached Meodictne Hend from Qoint af
Nocks at five a'clack, Sinclnir, In poer
aon, was overaccing the making up of
hia wroeking tealn, ond the zard, van:
ally quiet at thar hanr of the morning,
was alive with wey of men oand

enginoes. In the marter's rpom of
the weather-beaten liondguarters hntli.
Ing nicknamoid by 12imaud men “The
Wieklup," early comeis—sleopy-faced,
keen-eyed tratnmen il on tho

tables and in chairs 0
ports from Foint of Rocks. and amonsg
them crew-callors  anil  messenzera
moved i{n and out, wa minut ¥
they had thelr orders and weore mling
out of the unpes yard, with right

way over evervthing tn Toint  of
Roelia

The wreek hal oeearred fust wosnt
of the eronk. A fost easthound frolght

Ivadn, doabichended, hnd Ivft  the
treckoon the long eurve around tho
hill, and when (he wreecking train

backed throue’ Ton Sted out the sun
streamead avor the b nf jammed

oL ot

wnd twistod cars wteang dll the way
P01 the palug o the vve 1o the foot
M SBmaity hill e erowt of Lhe trafn
het lay In 4 ittt sl slowly
i tha 1 te kors
had pulled o the f e
tor wshed for Sinclajr 1 Foneing
the dersick poluted o i oir.
The coadicto’, s inging un thoe en.
hoose steps, vl 1 0 n=fdn
emong the men thut wore passtns ont
topls.  The aly withln  wa hintst
thick wih  ohinecs

throueglt the hize the
facinge himy, In the far cornor af the
den-lilie interior, ¢ man peated beliind
an old diningenr *ahble, finlsling Lia
breakfast; nne alimipse was enongh to
‘dentify the dark heard of Sinelair,
oreman of the hridees and hoes af the
rrecking rans,

Beside him stood o steaming eoffeo
mnk, and [n bis right hand ke held an
mormons tin eup that he was about to
taise to his month whon he saw the
Yelzght conductor. With a leuegh, Sin-
dair threw np Wis left band and bhedk-
med him over. Then he ghook lLis
wilr Just a little, wed baelt his head,
wened an uausual mouth, drained the
mp at a gulp, and eurzing the frefght-

freightman siw

pan fraternally, oxelalimed: “How
nany cars have wyou ditehed this
Ime?"

The trainman, a =oherfaced fellow,
wmewered, dryiv: “All 1 had™

“Running too fast, sh?" glared Sin-
valr.

With the box ears piled 40 foet hizh
m the track, (he eonductor was ton
ild a hand hesin no coniroversy.
‘Our time’s fasl.” was all he eald,

Sinclair rose and exelalmed: “Come
m!"  And lenving the ear,
started up track. The wraokineg
boss pald no attention to his com-
panlon as they forged ahead, hin
where the train had hit the curve he
scanned the traick as he wonld o blne
print. “Theyll hnve your =calp for
this," he declared. abruaptly.

“I reckon they will"

“What's your name?”’

“Slevens."

*Leols like all day for you, doesn't
1t? No matter; ! guces [ can Lelp you
swut.”

Whera the merchanalse
Yelow the switel, the t=aln crow knew
that a tramp had heon It. At
ntervals they heard grouss vwnder the
rreckhnege, which was plled high there,
Einclalr etopred &t the derricl, and
the freight eonductor went on tn
whera his brekeron lind onlizted two
of 8linclalr's miants ta help 2ot out the

the twn,

the

cars  lay,

cang

tramp. A bhrake heam Haed ernshed the
man's lege, and 'he pallar of bis face
showed that he was hoart internaily,

but he wae canselous ond moaned saft-
l¥. The men Hud started 1o earry Bim
to the way car when Sipelalr
up, asked what they wors dnaine,
ordered the;
hagtily lald
wants witer,
who was walking hehind,
ATm in n siing

“Water!” bawled Slinelaly. “Have
my men got nothing to do hut earry
& tramp to water? Get ahead there
rnd help unload those refrigerators.
He'll find water fast enough. Let the
tamned hoho crawl down to the ereck
Rftor ft."

The tramp was too far gofe for re-
sentment; ho had fainted when they
jnid him down, and his half-glazed
eyes, staring at the sky, gave no evl-
dence that he heard anything.

The sun rose hot, for in the Hed
fesert sky there (8 rarely n cloud.
Binclair took the little hill nearest
the switch to bellow his ordera from,
running down among the men when-
pver necessary to help earry them ont,
Within 20 minutes, though apparently
w0 Iimpression had been made on the

reat heaps of wreuched and splin-

red equipment, Sinclalr had the job
In hand.

The frelght conduetor, Stevena,
afraid of no man, had come up to
speak to Sinclair, and Sinelale, with

1=, mnil
1 haek ta the wreek They

tranin dowr “Hut he
proftested o hrallomnn
ecarrying his

a smlle, lald n cordial hand on his
shoulders, "Stevens, It's all right. 1’
pet you out of this. Como hees' He
led the conductor down the trael:

where they had wallird in the morn
Ing. He polnted to fapscamarks on
the tles. "8ne there—thore's whero
the first wheels left the 1rack, and
they left on the Inolde of the curve;
s thin flang» nnder the firnt refrigera-

lor broke. U'se got the whoe! fteelf
back there for evidence. They ecun't
talk far! running agninst that. Damn

Glve me
iriat gung,

8 private ear line, anyway!
e clgar—haven't got any?

man, thern'n n vase of Moy Westy
epen up ahead; #a Al your pockets |
and your arip Don't I bashiul;

yoi've got frivnds on the divialon, if

| By Bk 11 Speatmnas

| 1 {lustredions Ly ArdtéBovles

ng the re- |

et Ined
By ChasloriinerySant.

you uro Ivish, £h?
| “Snre. omle 1 don't emoke,” sald
Bteyens, with giplomaey.
“SWell,  soun  dtinll,  den’t yom?
Thoere's a barrel of hinndy opon ot the

pwiteh
The hrood

near the wotor

dipped ont of hoth with

fpemded

LITTRL.

v working nov ni i
The gun hy in a clondloss
v, the e waos el ng the
in of way husgs  wreckiag  Ares
twlided 1o the seorehing heat, Ten foot
from the water Lt lay a Aattencd

"Waterl™ Cawvled Sinclalr, “Have My
Men Cot Nathing to Dc But Carry
Trampz to Water?”

rags  COrosted In
Ut erivrhed

semoke anl
nw vise of
out of human sem-

hy

pels

nnw on  almles
twitching thing, 1he tramp elutched
ar N gt he passed. "Wa-

ter!™
“Helln, ol lew
you gat hern ™
treatine in
“Water!®

24y

Low

the devil did
clatmed Stevens, re

ns stepped 1o the batt and
filled 0 cup I'he tramp's eyrs were
elosed.  Btevene tioured the  water
over his face; then ho lifted the man's
head and pnt & cupfal to his lps.

“Is that hobo allve yot?" askod Sin.
elalr, coming hael smokinez a eigar.
"What does ha want now? Water?
Pon't waste any time on him."

“IM's bad luck refuzing water,” mnt-
tered Stovens, holding the eup.

“He'll he dead in o minite,"”
Sinclalr

The sound of his vole:
failing man ‘o 5 fury.
hloodsliot ey with the dregs of
an ebbing vitality cursed Sinelair with
a frenzy that madoe Stovoens draw back
tartlidd he gave

* he exclalmed,

growled
ronsed thae
He opencd hi

ana

o

With a phostls
his retort. He ju

effort the man mnde
1 up his hlopd-saald
fingars. “I'm gnise all elghit—] Enow
that” he gasped, with a curde, “huat ')
tome hack for en!”

Binclalr, unshaken,
ated Ll

stootl his ground

Impreeation more vig
Vlently; but Stevens. swallowine
ont of ke 7

7. Aa he i”!-v: nearal, o
traln whistled In the west

sinle

CHAPTER 11.

At Smoky Crosk,

Sihclale's oy

Karg

v forceman, came

runn aver to him from o pile of
merchandize that had henn eot off the
right of wny on the pagon read for
lont. “That's the auperintendent's ear
comivge, ain't [, Murray?" he erled,
lockine actoss the creek ot the ap-

proaching train.

"What of 12" returned Einclalr,

“Wiy, we're fust londing the team.”

The inecoming train, an engine with
& wiy ear, two flats, and the HBear
Danee derrlek, slowed up nt one end of
the wreek while Sinclair nnd hig fore-
man talked, Three men could be geen
gotting out of the way car—MeCloud,
the superintendent, and Reed Young,
the Scotch roadmaster, and DIl Dan-
cing. A gang of trackmen filed slewly
out after them,

The leaderz of the party moade thele
way down the curve, and Stnelalr, with
Karg. met them at the point. Me
Cloud asked questions about  the
wreck and the chinnees of getting the

track clear, and while t1hev talked
Binelalr sent Karg to got the pew
derrick  Into actlon, Sinvlotr then

asked MceCloud to walk with him up
the track to see where the cars bad

left the rall, The two men ehawed In
contragt ns they atenped along the
tirg. MeOloud was not alone younpger
and below Sinclalr's helglit; his hroad
Stetsun hat flattened him somewhat.
Hizs movement was deliberate heside
Bineclalr's ltheness, ond Wis farve,
Ythough burned by sun and wind, was
(hoylsh, while Sinclalr's was strongly
| lined,

“Just & moment,”
Clond, midly, as

T
Sinelalr hastencd

ipast the goeds plled fn the wagon
road, "Whose toam Is that, Sinclale?”
The rord followed the rigihit of way
whers they stond, and o four horse
| team aof heavy mules was jilline o
londed ranch wason up the gradte

L when MeClawl 6] o ke,

| Bloelalr answercd cordially

Ly team frem over on the Pre
I picked them
ranles, MeOlowd, wia't they? Qlve me

“That's
nehiman,

nt

| mules overy thne for hoavy wark, 1f
[ hud jnat o hundrsid more of ‘em the
I what 7"

1f‘ﬂtl!pr|uy coulil bave me Jul
“Yes, What's 1hat gtuff they are
haulipg?™
“Tant's & Nitle sinfl mashed up In
the mershand!#s ear; there's game toe
Uhaoeo there pnd o iotle wine, 1 guess.
Tha canvs arn ol goeesbod

P

i Btopped o lizht his pipe,

"Lot's ook at 1"

“0Oh, there’'s nothing thers that's
any geod, MeCloud.”

“Lict's lonk at 11"

Ag Tl Daneing and Young walked
belifnd the two men toward the wagon,
Dancing made extraordinory efforts to
wink ot the roadinaster. "That's a
goodd story abont the mules coming
from Desiver, nin't (t7* he muttered.
Young, unwiliing to eommit himself,
When he
and Dancing jolned Sineinir and Me-
Cloud the talk between the saperin.
tendent and the wreekli g boss had be-

eoma anfmiated,

“I always do something for my men
ont aof a wrecle when | ean; that's the
way 1 get the work ont of them.” Sin-
clalr was saying. “A lttle staff lHke
this," he added, nodding toward the
wagon, "comes handy for presents,
and the company eouldn’t got any sal-
vage out of It, anyway. 1 get the
valne a dozen times over in quick
Worlk. Look there!™ Sinclair pointed
to where the nalted men heaved and
wrenched In the sun,  “Whern ecould
you get white men to wark like that
it yon didn't jolls them nlong onee
fron while? What? Yon haven't heen
bere Jong, MeCloud," smiled Sinclalr,
lnving o band with heavy affection on
the yonnzg mun's shoulder, “Agk any
man 6n the ivision whn gets the
work out of his men—who geta the
wroeks elepned up and  the  track
cleared At that what you want?™

“Certainiy,. Sinclalr: no man that
ever paw yon handle a wreek would
undertake to do it setter”

“Then what's qll this fuss ahont?™

“We've been over all this matter be-
fore, you know. The elaim de.
partment won't gtand for this looting;
that's the whole stary, Hors are ten
or twelve enxcs of eliampagne on your

i

wireon ied a Hetle, but worth a lot
of monn;
"Thar woz a mistake loading that

up; 1 admit it 1t was Korg's earcless.
ners,"

“Iere s ore wh
and part of anoth
Clend, elimbing from one wheel to
another of the wagen. “There i8 a
thoueand dollarz (n this lead! 1 know
yau've zat geod men, Stoelalr. It
they are pat pettlng pald  ns they
elionld he, pive ‘hem t'me and a half
or double e, but put it o the pAY
h The froleht lops and daninge

meransed 200 per eent. last
No raliroad company can keep
that rito up and last, Sinelale”

1 the eommpany!  The claim
are a pack of thieves." eoried
SH ir "Look here, MeCioud, what's
a pay ebesk 1o o man that's sick, com.
parad with a pottle of gond wine?”

“When ane of vour men le siek and
needs wine, lot me know.'" returned
MeClowd; "I'll sec that he gets It
Yonur men don’t wear silk dresess, do
they ™ he asked, pointing te another
ecase of goods nnder the driver's seat.
“"Have that stuff a1l hanlad back and
lozd=d into a box ear on track.”

"Not by a damned sight!"” exclaimed
Sinelatr. He turned to his ranch driy-
er, larney Rebstoek. "You haul that
stull where you were told to haul it,

v epase aof elgars
" rontipued Me-

s
HCRE.

neaonnt

Vs

Barney.” Then: “You and [ may as
well have an  understanding  right
here” he kald, a8 MeCloud walked

to the head of the mules.

“Hy all means, and I'll' begin by
eountermanding that order right now.,

Taka your load siraight back to that
ear.,” directed MeCloud, pointing up
the track. Harney, a ranch hand with
A cigarette foee, lonked surllly at Me-
Clond
Binrclalr rr
“You drive atralght ahead where [ told
you te deive, 1 don't propnse to have
my affiirs Interfered with by veu or
anybody else, MeClopd. You and |
can gettle this thing ourselves,” he

added. wolking stralgh toward the
Euperintendent

“Giet  away from  those mules!”
yelled llarney at the same moment,

cracking his whin

MeClowd's dull eyes hardly lightened
88 lie Jooked ut the driver. “Don't
gwing your whip this way, my hoy”
he sald, laying holl quietly of the near
bridie.

“Drop that brldle!™ roared Sinelalr.

“I'll drop yeur mules in thelr tracks
if they move oge foot forward. Dan-
cing, nnhook those traces.” sajd Me-
Clond, peromptorily. “Dump the wine
out of that wagoa box. Young,” Then
he turoed to Sirelair and pointed to
the wreek., “Got back to your work.'

The sun marked the five men rooted
for an instan! on the hillside, Dan-
cing Jumped at the traces, Reed Young
clambered over the wheel, and Sip-
claly, livid, foced MeCloud. With a
bitter denunciation of Interlopers,
clalm agents, and "fresh” rallroad men
generally, Sinclalr swore he would not
go back to work, and a case of wing

erashing to the ground Infurfated him.
IHe turned on his heel and started for
the wreek, "Call off the men!" he yelled
to Karg at the derrick. The foreman
passcd the word The derrickmen,
dropping their hooks and chains in
somo surprise, moved out of the wreck-
age. The axmen and laborers gathered
around the foroman and followed him
toward Sineclalr,

"Hoys,” cried Binelair, “we've got a

new  euperintendent, a college guy.
You know what they ore; the com-
pany has tried ‘em before. They

draw the salaries and wo do the work.
This one down here now |s making his
little kick about the few pickings we
et out of our jobs, You can go back
to your work or you ecan stand right
hern with me till wo get our rights.
What?"

Hall a dozen men began talking at
onee. The dorrickman from below, &
hatehet-faced wiper, with the visor of
A greasy cap cocked over his ear,
stuck his head between the uprights
and called out shrilly: “What's er
matter, Murray?' and a few men
laughed. Barney had deserted the
mules. Dancing and Young, with small
regard for loss or damage, were
emptying the wagon like deckhands,
for In & fight guch as now apprared
fmminent, possession of the goods
even on the ground seemed vital to
prestige.  McClond walted only long
epouzh to pusure the emptying of the
wagon, and then followed Sinelalr to
where he had assembled his men.
“8inelalr, put your men back to work."

“Not till wo know just how we
stand,” fnelair answered, imsolently.
He econtinued to speak, but MeCloud
turned to the men, “Boys, go back to
your work. Your boss and [ can pet:
tle our own difforences. I'1l sos that
you logs rothing by working bard.”

sed A finger at the boy. |

e
e ——

“And you'll neo we fa%a nothing,
won't you?" suggested Karg.

"I'l gee that overy man In the crow
gets twice what s eoming to him-—ali
except you, Knrg, 1 dlscharge yon

now. Binclair, will you go back to
work?"

..No!n

“Then take your time. Any men

that want to go back to wark may
step over to the switch,” added Me-
Cloud.

Not & man moved. Binclair and Karg
smiled at each other, and with no ap-
parent embarrassment McClond him-
self amiled. "] like to gsee men loyal
to their bosses,” ha sald, good-natured-
ly. “I wouldn't glve much for a man
that wouldn't stlek to his boss If he
thonght him right. Put o question has
come up here, hoys, that must bhe set-
tled once for all. This wreek-looting
on the mountain divigion is golng to
stop—right hera—at this particular
wreck. On that point thers is no room
for discuesion. Now, any man that
agrees with me on that matter may
step over here and I'll discuss with
him any other grievance, If what | say
about looting s a grievance, it can't
bo discussed. Is there any man that
wants to come over?" No man
stirred,

“8Sinclalr, you've got good men,”
continued MeCloud, unmoved. “You
are leading them into pretty deep wa-
ter. There's a chanee yst for you to
g+t them out of serious troubla If yon
think as much of them as they do of
your. Wil you advise them to go
back to work—all axcept Karg?"

Sincialr glared in high humor. "Oh,
'l couldn’t de that! I'm discharged!”
he protested, bowing low.

“l don't want to be overhasty," re-
turned MeCloud. “This Is a serious
businies, as you know better than
they do, and therr will never be an
good a time to fix it up as now.
There is & chance for you, I say, Sin-
clair, to take hold |t you want to

| now."

“Why, I'll take hold {f you'll take
your nose out o! my buriness and
agree to keep it out.”

“Is there any :nan here that wants

8he Was Something Like an Appar
Itien,

to go bark to work for the company?"
continued MecCloud, avenly. It was
one man against 30; McCloud saw
there was not the shadow of a chance
to win the strikers over. “Thia lots
all of you out, you understand, boys,”
he added; “"and you can never work
kgaln for the company on this divigion
if ¥on don't take hold now."

“Boys,” exclaimed Sinclair, better
humored eovery moment, “I'll guaran:
tee you work on this divislon when all
the fresh superintendents are run out
of the country, and I'll lay this matter
before Bucks himself, and don®t you
forget {t'"

“You wliil have a chilly job of it,”
interposed MeCloud.

“8So will ¥yon, my heartiy, before you
get trains running past here,” re-
torterl the wrecking boss. “Come on,
boys."

The disaffected men drew off. The
emptled wagon, its load scattered on
the ground, stond deserted oa the hill-
side, and the mules drooped In the

heat. Wil Dancing, a glant and a
dangerous one, stood lone guard over
the loot, nnd Young had bheen called
over by McCloud. “How many men
have you got with you, Recd?"

“Fleven."

“How long will it take them to clean
up this meass with what help we can
run in thia afternoon?"

Young studied the prospeet before
replying. “"They're green at this sort
of thing, of course, they might be
fussing bere till to-morrow noon, I'm
afrald; perhaps till to-morrow night,
Mr. MeCloud."”

“That won't do!"
atood for & moment in a study. "The
merchandise {8 all unloaded, Isn't 117"
sald McCloud, reflectively. “Get your
men hers and bring a water bucket
with you."

McCloud walked down to the en-
gine of the wrecking traln and gave
orders to the train and engine crews,
The best of the refrigerator cars had
been rerailed, and they were pulled to
a safe distance from the wreck, Young
brought the bucket, and MeCloud
pointed to the caskful of brandy.
“Throw that brandy over the wreck-
8ge, Reed."

The roadmaster siarted.
whole thing up, eh?"

“Everything on the track."”

“Bully! It's s shame to waste the
liguor, but it's Binclair's fault. Here,
boys, mcatter this stuff where It will
cateh good, and touch her off. Every-
thing goes—the whole pile. Burn up
everything; that's orders. If you can
get a few ralls here, now, I'll give you
& track by sundown, Mr. MeCloud, in
spite of Binclair and the devil."

The remains of many ecars lay In
heaps along the curve, and the track-
men llke firsbuge ran In and out of
them. A tongue of flame leaped from
the middle of a plle of stock cars. In
five minutes the wreck was burning:
in ten minutes the lames were ernck-
ling fiercely; then In another Instant
the wreck burst Into a conflagration
that rose hissing and seething a hun-
dred feet stralght up In the air.

From where they stood, Binclair's
men Jooked on. They were pnon-
plused, but their boss had not lost his
nerve. Ho walked baek to McCloud.
“You're golng to send ws back to
Medicine Bend with the ear, I up-
poga?"’

McCloud spoke amiably.
vaur lifa Tabks vaus

“Burn the

"Not en
atus

The two men |

|
|

| away, but MeClond

ont of the eir and il your men ta | "Shoulder!™

take thelrs; then et off the train and
off the right of way."

“Going to turn us loose on e
degort, aro  yon?"  asked {'ﬂm"lillr.T
steadly.

“You've turned yourselves loose”

ewonldn't glve a man a tlepasy,
would yon?”
spome 1o my offiee  In Medielne

pend and I'Nl talk to you about it
roturned MeCloud, Tmpassively,

“Well, boye," roarad Sinclalr, golng
back 1o hig followers, “we can’t ride
on this road now! It 1 want ta tall
you there's something to cnt for aversy
one of you over nl my place on the
Crawling Stone, and o place to sleep
—and something to drink.,” he added,
curalng McCloud once maore,

CHAPTER 111,
Dicksle.
The wreckors, drifting In the hlaze
of the sun across the hrond alkall val-
ley. eaw the smokn of the wreck-fire

behind them. Ne hreath of wind |
atirred It. With the stillness of a elg-
nal calumn it rose, thin and hiack,

and high In the alr spread motionloss,

like & huge umbrelln, above Smoky |

ereek. Reed Young had gone with an
engine to wire for re-enforeerients, and
MeCloud, active among tha trickmen
untll the conflagration spent itself,
bad retired to the shade of the hill

Neclining against a rock with hig
legs crossed, he had clasped his hands
behind his head and sat laoking at the
fron writhing in the dying heat of the
fire. The sound of hoofs aroused him,
and looking bolow he saw a horse-
women reining up near his men at the
wreck., She rode an Amerlonn horse,
thin and rangy, and the experienced
way In which sle checked hm drew
him back nlmoet tn hig hannchea,  Hit
MeCloud's eyes wore fixed on the slen-
der figure of the rlder. Her
flashed in the stirrup while she spoke
to the nearest man, and her horge
stretehed his neck and nosed the
brown alkali-grass that spread thinly
aslong the rond.

To McClond she was somothing ke
an apparition. He sat spellbound nne
til the trackninn Indiscreetly pointed

him out, and the eyes of tha visitor, | .
turning his way, caught him with his |

hands on the yock In an attitude open-
Iy curlovs, She turned fmmediately
roEee and started
down the hill. The horse's head was
pulled up, and there were slans of de-
parture, He qulckened his  steps,
Once he saw, nr thought he saw, the
rider's head so turned that her eves
might have commanded one approach-
fng from his gquarter; wvet he could

| eatch no further glimpse of her face.

A second surprize nwaited him. .Just
ae she seemed ahont to pide away, she
dropped lightly from the horse to the
ground, and he saw how confident in
figure she was. As she began to try
ber saddle-girths, MeClond attempted
& greeting. She eould not ignore his
hat, held rather high above his head
88 he approached, but she gave him
the slightest nnd in return—one that
made no attempt to expiain why she
was there or where she had come

| from.

“Pardon me,” ventured
“have you lost your war?"

He was immediately econseionz (hat
he had sald the wrong thing.  ‘The
expression of her eyes implied 1hat
it was fonlish tn suppose sl
but ghe only auswered I
smoke and feared
fire.”

Something
almost sorry

MeCloud,

was lose,
saw the
the bridge was on

in her volee made him
he had intervened; it

ghe stood !n need ef help of any sort
it was not apparent, and her gaze was
confusing.

“I presume Mr. Sinclalr s here?”
she sald, presently.

"I am s2orry to say Le {8 not”

"He usnally has charge of the
wrecks, 1 think What a dreadful
fire!" she murmured, Juoking down the
track. “Was it a passinger wreek?”
8he turned abrupily on MceCloud to
aslt the gquestion. Her eves were
brown, ton, he saw, and n doubt as-

satled him. Wus she prot o7

"Only a freight wyeol ™
swered,

I thought If thers wore pacsengars
hurt I could send help from e ranch
Were you the conducior?”

“Fortunately not."

“And po one was

"Only a tramj,

he an-

hyee?"
We are burtiing the

wreek to alear the track.”
“From the divide [t loalod lika a
mountain on fire. I'm corrs AMr Sine

clair {s not here.™

“Why, Indend, yea, so am L"

“Because 1 know him. You are one
of his men. I presume.”

“Not exactly; but {s there n
I can do—"

."Oh, thank you, nothing, except that | !

the pretty bay colt Le sent over to us
bas sprung his shoulder.”

“He will be sorry to hear it, I'm
sure.”

“But we are doing everyiling pos-
sible for him. He Is going to moke a
perfectly lovely horse.”

“And whom may | say the mossaze
Is from?" Though disconecerted, Me-
Cloud wap regaining his wits. T ol
perfectly eertain there was po oan
ger, If she knew Sinelair und Hyed in
the mountains, but thnt she would
sometime find out he was not @ con
ductor. When he asked his question
she appeared slightly surprigsed and
answered easily: “Mr. Sluclalr will
know It Ia from Dicksie Duuning.”

McClond knew her then, Every
one knew Dicksle Dunning in the
high country. This was Dicksie Dun
ning of the great Cruwling Ston
ranch, most widely known of all the
mountain ranches, While his stupldity
In not guessing her identity before
overwhelmed him, he resolved to ex-
haust the last effort to win her Inter
ont.

"I don't know just whon I shall sen
Mr. Sinclair” hsa anawered, gravoly,
“but he shall eerfainly have your
moessage.” -

A doubt seemed to steal over Dick.
sle at the change in McCloud's man.
ner. “Ob, pardon me—I1 thought you
wore working for the compamy."

“You are quite right, I am; but Mr,
Sinclafr 1a not."”

Her eyebrowsa rome a little.
think you are mistaken, aren't you?"

“It s possible I am; but if he is
working for the company, It {3 pretty
certaln that 1 am not,” he continued,
beaping wystificatlon on her, “How-

ever, that will not provent my doliv-
ering the message. Hy the way. may
I sal whish shouldari'

hoot |

nzthing |

— o —
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“Which shaulder Ia sprung.”

Ok, of course!  The rlght shonlder,
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of ma to ride aver hero for o frolght | (Fram Unele Sun g Magazine)
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MeCloud smiled,

LN & s Gertals funition o i -
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Dheksle brought her horse's head |/ 4 f ! ! mirnites  duping
- Ay '
aronnd.  She felt nealn of the gish | 1 4 SR “rtiinly. eall
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y v L (1 Vi
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fng to mount GRER TE AL w A :”‘;‘d
W . 1 & -
MeCloud intervencd.  “1 hope you i . onerl he past meming sups
won't go away withowt resting your | 70 U tpring "
horge. The sur 4 so hot, Muoyn't I " 'I' mn
offor yon some xort of refroshment?” g
Dicksic Dunning thoeeht not "
” A
“The s 18 very warm' persisted ond
MeCloud n e
Mekslo emonthed her sauntlet go | Meny pnts f whi Mty and
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. 4 netis RN uniform It was put in the
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Lean offer you uny quantity of grtpes | rllor prvicles, o o i endless  virinty
frites of them are @gpolling  over | we \ imalated,
ther and pears,” | AR et pational gunrdsmer know,
Thatk you, T am Just from lunch- [PHE B wil Meen shanged The main
-k { | i1 Cno loneer sactabitiity e
oon i lum The eFancnrn oW In ot
“And | have eooled water In the aze. |, e PRk . ]
: p e , bW dotig enn e dance but how far ean
I hoge sou won't refuse that. so far |, nice
ont LET L ot S | Taslav oyl Mt e :"_.'fn_"‘
1 iaghed a lttle. Do vou | phesiend  onndition  exenje Ha
eall this far® 1 don't: and 1 don't | miust not b thin BLOEE ar Ve tall, or tng
call i rt by uny means. Thank |eour or tes bonn. and | HEE pnsaeaR
you 4 r 20 miteh for the water, but ! entny application Nh plonts of Band.
Tt et 13 the lesst thirety " Tirilla npe fred o AT mmandg
tow lind of you ovon to think Ifl.&r ’:’:: "'"" AN drii s a4 week
i e mor % 7 it - S
of : heipe T owish yon would | [ I‘ i -4, A munh
jist me Tl over ta ¥ SR L : no longer
f | enme fralt over (.1 your mich time for 5 o .
ran« It only £poiling here. Iecipline Y I Infractiang
(i frofeal the neek of  her | therent nre . DU isied
hor it ks abuut 18 miles to the | hy heavy nnes S Ahull not
ran by [ e ros 1 forhe nld timers,
: that far” J. I Al venss the ey manosvres
0 i she soturnad, hastily, | 'l‘"'1 LAk 3 mip.  There
2 Wt recatua o
prifs it to notiee the look th:‘.tl 3 five visitors.
i Ve O In e ¥ menosuvres
Wi thes swords, Yexcent for per- | ie ifre AN
e i " v vists
it hitie Then, us it ackaowl | yiiadgiacin® bl
i lizadvuniage, she added, | Hite opiis RS e
snl : hor bridle rein arounds “I | enoriont tioe. nndl In the: demaens
an Neatinons for the offer, Jast | s tise problma. Neodless to
the | e g 1e talien by this tisn ex-
4 't vnn Iet your horss 1 4. T rridl o the haviers
dri #Ctnd threw the force of | "oc net roll, and heuse parties
aI {s words, and Dickszle | ' fow sl fir :u--tl-.-.lr«n.Tl a1
s 1 AT nt Eile i nntions
sthj i irptions and o oxluted Tnproly Lar plonss
’ 3 S | | duewhnt prgely for husineas,
i pretty ilbirsty, 1 suppose cnt natlona! guard existe for
Has pler .y of water?” iy
naer fah Huad T hotter leard e ———— e ———
Bitn eni vhile you walt upoon tha FoRr BETTER DIRT ROADS,
hilil the shncde?™ With o =andy #0ll and o subsoll ne
t I ridle him down?' snluy or wiay and pravel plow deep. so
| A [} .
wontid bo pretty rough rlding* 1o ralse and wnix the clay with the
Hm goea anywhere,” she satd, | “urfoce sail aod ‘sand
with Her attractive indiffervnoe fo sit- The sombinotion ferms A snnd elay
o = ' helnine roaid nt notrlfing extiense
yarionx _“ vou don't mind helping It the road be entirely of sand a mis-
me mount take will be made 1f it I8 not plawed,
With pleasore,” iniegs elny can he ndded,

she gtood walting for his hand and Such plowing wanld mesels deepen the

| ennd. nnd at the pame Yme Break un
MeClond stood, not knowing just what EE Al amesnt of hard Rurface mae
tu do. She glanced at him expectants | o ey moy hase formed,
ly. The sun grew intensely hot It the subsoll I8 clay and the surfocs

“You will have to sliew me how,” | ziane in =anA or gravel, plowing should
ne stammered at last. not he resorted 1o, as it would result In

“Don't ven kaaw?” :n rlur surfacs rather thnn one of san

He mentally eursod the tochnieal |or srovel !
pilueatinn thot tefr Nim N T A road foreman =g kras nat onlv
i y wor- b a ' : w! o plaw an whkpt n . ~
sicH nomoment. byt it was uselpss: to it Iovas  nnd n ._n: 2 plow,

RS AS Lt know howe ata] whett to plaw,
nretend, _ l If thn rond s af tha kind  which,

Sinar gl : O, 00 | saanrting tha nake instruotlons,
nothait Wy oy never mind, Ul enaniad ve pliowed aver its whote wldth
writh b L 1 chteling 1 her | eha § o d i o run the first fiir.
lilrt jrow In th die ‘of the rond and work

"The rar 1« onr boots all four to the sides thus forming a crown.
b0 nlerea inress toll 'me what Resplis frain syeh plowing are tha
1 Ii 111 ". , he it ne i the epiring or earls Fummer
ty dn tl une . : vplow ean he used 1o gond
jome conliydet L i ba followed hy R

Why, If 1] o i
hand for my fuot, T« mang deep ditehas, nnthing
know ™ raingy nrnir scrnper

He did net iw, Dt e 1if14 1
A g h Frym i ot [ | tl For hogl= afider 150 oot or In makin
shirt gracions i e rrshied Ik ns
- T o hatell YR 5 ml serviroghle —
vateld  en tHi
; 31 ! 1 o | Fatime : & 07, 8! Jonsrnnl
ine.,  She roi L in

. Yool wi. 1 e
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fielt the goulck h s N psent Rufus W Soone
porting hapd, an instunt of | - : ; i J
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IR
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"The men gave Lim e water = -
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: e i f 1 ]
dead Leihan 1 will thke tip } residense

“He fsn't desd set'™ Diekzle's face, | 1 Gf ths fwenth e in 2%
still averted, had jprrown  wiint 1 A e, g graduate of Eyracuse
saw him mdve, Can’t you do some e nd  the Cortland normad
thing for Lijm?" hon!

She refped up at a Mitle distance. ank ¢ Phillips of Rennington, &
MeCloiwd bent over the man o mo- | gl of the Blisx Basiness Colirge
ment and spoke 1o him VWhen he rose | of North Adnms, thln been chosen e
he ealled ta the uon on the tracl. talte chirge of the new husiness de-
’ " o e | partment to he Installed at the high
You are right,” he i, redoluing | -

e e | 80 with the opening of the fall
Meksle; "he is very much alive, His s
name Is Wickwire; he ig a cowboy.” = Sy
“A cowboy!”
A tratip eawboy," FIIEE SILVER AGAIN,

“What can von do with him®” (From the Charleston News nnd Cours
“I'tl have the men put W o the e, Dem)
gabopke and send him to Barnhardt's John Yavs Hammond has bovn expross

hospital at Medicine Bend swhen the | sing his views tn 1the Wall Street Journs
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It Wi doea, he ean ihavk van o [t He looka for a larse fneeeanse in the pros
| voof silver, amd sare that therd
11 P o Lvlie o international
('Tn he rontinnedl.) ¥teing probolaiicy of internd 4
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